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Two Poems Dannie Abse 
My Neighbour, Itzig 
My neighbour, Itzig, 
has gone queer with religion. 
Yesterday he asked me 
who named the angels! 
Today his dog is barking and barking. 
But Itzig is droning on and on 
?open the window, someone? 
a prayer archaic and musty 
and full of O. 
Itzig, listen, your dog needs a walk. 
His sad feet are on this earth, 
his happy head is elsewhere 
among the configuration 
of the 7 palaces of light. 
Come back, Itzig, your dog needs feeding. 
But Itzig quests for the 8th colour. 
His soul is cartwheeling, he's far 
from the barely manageable 
drama of the Present Tense. 
Come back, Itzig, your dog needs water. 
But Itzig follows, with eyes closed, 
the footsteps of the sages 
Amora and Rehumai 
who never existed. 
96 
University of Iowa
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to
The Iowa Review
www.jstor.org®
